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she had never seen before. He bowed to her politely
and, after complimenting her upon her playing, asked
her to have coffee with him on the terrace, because he
was very interested in the charity, on behalf of which she
had just performed, and wanted to hear more about it.
Overjoyed to have an opportunity of explaining in detail
the contretemps about die collecting-box, Olga accepted
the invitation, but as soon as they were seated her
companion appeared to lose all interest in the soldiers'
home. He called a waiter, ordered a bottle of Tokay,
despite Olga's assurances that she preferred coffee,
lavished further praise upon her performance, poured
out two glasses of wine and proceeded to diink her
health. Olga sipped her Tokay gingerly. It was the
most expensive wine in the inn cellar, and she knew
Gretchen would be delighted that some had been ordered.
Olga felt uncomfortable, almost guilty, however, that
her companion had purchased it on her account. He
drank the wine rapidly, and after the third glass, moving
his chair nearer to hers, began to stroke her hand,
Olga rose to go. " I came to tell you about the
soldiers' home for which I made the collection," she
said. ** As you don't seem to wish to hear anything
about it, there's no need for me to remain."
At once the man was on his guard. " I beg your
pardon that I've not given you the chance to talk about
it. It's your fault, you make such a charming listener
that I've been tempted to say a great deal more than I
intended. Please sit down again, and I promise to be
good."
Drawing her chair away from his, Olga resumed her
seat and began, in methodical fashion, to enlarge upon
the soldiers' home and how sadly it needed support
As she talked Olga's companion smiled, and again the
girl was tempted to rise and leave him. Again the
thought of Gretchen influenced her. Olga told herself
that, after all, she was only a hotel employee and, as such,